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BKETHREN EVANGELIST. 


Poetry. 


KEEP TBYIHG. 

If boya should get discouraged 

Àt lessons or at work. 
And oay. ■'There's no uae trying," 

And all hard lasks should sbirk, 
And keep on shirking, sh,irking, 

Till the boy became a man, 
I wonder what the world would do 

To carry out its plan ? 

The coward in the confltct 

Gives up at first defeat ; 
Ií once repulsed, his courage 

Liea shattered at his feet. 
The brave hearl wins the batlle 

Because, through thick and thin, 
He'll not give up as conquerel — 

He fights, and fights to win. 

So, boys, don't get disheartened 

Because at first you fail ; 
If you but keep on trying. 

At last you will prevail ; 
Be stubborn against failure ; 

Try ! Try ! and try again ; 
The boys who've kept on trying 

Have made the world's best meu. 

— Srlected. 


Children's Department. 


From OrelUn, Md. 
This is my thirtl letter f or the Evangei.-. 
ist. This is a beautiftil March day. My 
youngest brother will be five years old to- 
morrow. My two oldest sisters are go- 
ing to school. We only had free school 
six weeks here this winter. I will close. 
Yours truly, 
March 8. Nettie Sauler. 


I will write another letter for the Evan- 
GELiST. We are having beautiftil weather 
now. The birds are singing sweetly. I 
love to hear their cheerful voices. I was 
at preaching twice on Sunday and to Sun- 
day-school. The Methodists held serv- 
iceí in the forenoon and the I.utherans in 
the afternoon. The U. B's. will com- 
mence a protracted meeting here the 17Ü1 
inst. I will close. Yours truly, 

March 8. Reuecca Saucer. 


From Lanark, Tll. 

I am going to surprisc all the little boys 
and giris "of the Evangeust as well as the 
big folks, by telling that our former editor, 
S. J. Harrison is the happy father and 
Mrs. Harrison the happy mother over the 
arri val of a ten potind boy. Age one 
month. He is a good lookingboy and he 
likes his catnip. I am going to ask a fa- 
vor of you. Send in some names. I like 
the narae of Paul Lawrence. I have a lit- 
tle brother by the narae of Joy. Mamma 
got the narae in the Evanc.ei.ist. He is 
four years old. Good-bye, 

March 4. Delta Eulilla Rowland. 


Front Shendun, Va. 

I will try and write another letter for 
the children's page. I was at schopl last 
Friday. It was George Washington's 
birth-day. I had two pieces to say, and 
my brother Eddie had a piece to say ; 
they were very good pieces. I enjoyed 
reiyself very much. It was a pretty day; 
there was a big crowd. I was over to my 
grandma's to-day. I think I will close 
for this time. If I see this in prínt I will 
write again. I love my mamma and papa. 
Good-bye. 

Feb. 17. Hunter Garland. 

s* 

This is my second letter for the Evan 
geust. It is very beautïful to-day, I 
think spring will soon be here. The birds 
are singing so sweetly as if they are prais- 
ing their maker. I think if every body 
would praise the Lord like the birds they 
would be much happier. I am trying to 
serve my raaster, my father and mother 
and my oldest brother and sister and I be- 
long to the Brethren church. We have no 
preacher here. I wïsh we cotild have 
Brother Wilt. I will close. 

March 8. Maccik Sh.ukk. 


From Brooklyn, la 

I will write about the King's Children 
society. We have meeting every Sunday 
evening at 6 : 30 p. M. We have about 
fifty inembers. We have a program of 
declamations and dialogues every four 
weeks. I will close in asking a question, 
How inany times is the word Christ men 
tioned in the Bible. Yours respectfully, 

March 5. Lvuia Rorerts. 


OHRISTS LITTLE OHES. 

I)id you ever think that Jesús was once 
a little Jevvish child ? He did not have 
any crown of light around his head, as 
painters have given him. It is good for 
us to reraember that be was just a little 
loving child who lived at home wilh his 
father and mother, and always minded 
the m and made them happy. 

Now, when Jesús talked about little 
children, he spoke of something that he 
knew all about. He could remember 
playing on the hills of Galilee and beside 
its bright wàters. He knew how good it 
was to come home to supper and find 
things warra and nice, and mother waiting 
for him, and perhaps errands to do to show 
how he loved her. He knew all about 
children's troubles — how they get htirt 
and want to be taken up in somebody's 
arms and comforted. There wasn't any- 
thing about a little boy's or giri's life that 
Jesús didn't know. That was just what 
made the children like to come to him 
when hecalled them. 

And then Jesús knew all about their lit- 


tle naughtinesses. You might think by 
the words in this lesson that he had for- 
gotten all about that. Oh, dear, no. He 
never did any wrong things himself ; but 
then you see he had grown up with little 
children, and he had shared their games 
and heard them talking. Don't you won- 
der what that little boy thought when he 
beard Jesús teli those great tall men to be 
like himl Such good men as they were ! 
Going about doing good with Jesús their 
Master all the time 1 No wonder if his 
eyes openèd wide and round as he felt 
Jesús' kind arm and heard him say that 
they nmst take him— a little child— for 
their pattern. 

But by-and-by I think perhaps he be- 
gan to understand a little of Jesús* mean- 
ing. 

"He wants them to come the minutehe 
speaks, just as I did, I guess. That must 
be it." 

And he was right if he thought so. That 
is one thing in which Jesús' wants all his 
disciples to be like little children. Then 
there are other things. They must not 
think too much of themselves or mind be- 
ing of no special account, any morè than 
you little ones do. It would be a strange 
house where every one wanted the best 
place at table and the best room in the 
house and to be most thought of. Grown- 
up people do that soraetimes, before they 
learn to be like little children. But 
Christ's little ones, old or young, love to 
think about other people and give up and 
not try to push ahead and be the biggest. 
Will you try to remember this talk about 
the kind of children that Jesús loves to 
see ? Every time you see a lot of little 
children together, I hope you will notice 
if they are the kind that he wants his dis- 
ciples to be like. If they are, they will 
be very gentle in their play, and you will 
not hear any rude, angry words about the 
game. There will be no cries of "I want 
this !" or "l'm going to be that!" If 
there were, I should advise you to go away, 
or el se stay and try to be a Uttle peace- 
maker. 

Jesús was once a little child, 
A little child like me, 

And he was puré and meek and mild, 
As a little child should be: 

So little children. let you and I. 
Try to be like him, try, try. try. 

When we are tempted tomurmur at the 
constant repetition of our daily duties, 
and feel weary of doing the same task day 
after day, let us call to mind the solemn 
fact that we have but one opportunity 
given us to perform any duty faithfully ; 
and it is only through this daily and houi- 
ly devotedness and fidelity that we can 
ever expect to make any progress toward 
Christian perfection.— v4»«*. 


